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FOOD FOR THOUGHT 
In 1905, Father Siluan spent a few months in Russia visiting 
various monasteries. One day, as he was travelling by rail, 
he took a seat opposite that occupied by a certain merchant. 
As a friendly gesture, the latter opened a metal case and 
offered the elder a cigarette. Father Siluan thanked him for 
his kindness, but declined the offer. The merchant then 
said: “Could it be, father, that you decline to smoke because 
you consider it a sin? But smoking is often helpful during 
an active life: it provides a welcome pause amid the stress 
of work, and allows for a few minutes rest. During a 
smoking break it is easy to hold a friendly conversation 
about work...”; and, continuing to urge Father Siluan to 
take a cigarette, the merchant spoke further of the benefits 
of smoking. Finally, Father Siluan said: “Sir, before you 
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smoke acigarette, you should say a prayer: recite the Lord’s 
Prayer once.” To this the merchant replied: “To pray before 
smoking somehow doesn’t seem quite right.” Then Siluan 
remarked in response: “If a prayer “doesn’t seem quite 
right’ before some act, such an act is better left undone.” 


Translated from the Russian by the reader Isaac E. Lambertsen, 
from The Venerable Siluan of Athos, by Hieromonk Sophrony 
(Sakharov) (Tolleshunt Knights, Essex, England: Stavropegic 
Monastery of St. John the Baptist, 1990), p. 223. (N.B.: The 
venerable Siluan of Athos was canonized by the Patriarchate of 
Constantinople on 26 November 1987.) 


HOLY HIEROMARTYR IOSIF OF PETROGRAD 


Metropolitan Iosif, in the world Ivan 
Semyonovich Petrovykh, was born on December 
15, 1872 in the town of Ustyuzhna in Novgorod 
gubernia. In 1899 he graduated from the Moscow 
Theological Academy and on September 9, 1900 
was confirmed as lecturer of the Academy in the 
faculty of Biblical history. On August 26, 1901, he 
was tonsured as a monk by Bishop Arseny 
(Stadnitsky), the rector of the Academy. Bishop 
Arseny’s words at his tonsuring had a great signifi- 
cance for Fr. Iosif in his life: 

“Now, when the name of God is blasphemed, 
silence is shameful and will be counted as pusilla- 
nimity or insensitive coldness with regard to the 
faith. May this criminal lukewarmness, which the 
Lord warns against, not be in you. Work burning 
with the Spirit of the Lord.” 

In February 1903, Fr. losif was given the de- 
gree of master of theology; the theme of his disser- 
tation was: “The history of the Jewish people ac- 
cording to the archaeology of Joseph Flavian.” On 
December 9, 1903 he was made extraordinary pro- 
fessor and inspector of the Moscow Academy. On 
18 January, 1904 he was raised to the rank of archi- 
mandrite. In June, 1906 he was appointed supe- 
rior of the Yablochinsky monastery in the Kholm 
eparchy, and in 1907, of the Yuriev monastery in 
the Novgorod eparchy. 

On March 15, 1909, Archimandrite losif was 
consecrated bishop of Uglich, a vicariate of the 
Yaroslavl eparchy in the Holy Trinity Cathedral of 
the Alexander Nevsky Lavra by Metropolitans An- 
thony of Petersburg, Vladimir of Moscow, Flavian 
of Kiev and others. He was in this see for many 
years as the vicar of Archbishop Tikhon (Vellavin), 
and, from 1913, of Archbishop Agafangel 
(Preobrazhensky). Later he was raised to the rank 
of archbishop. 

Between 1905 and 1910 he published “In the 
embrace of the Father: The diary of a monk” in 12 
volumes. He very much loved the Liturgy and 
served every day. 

In 1920-21 Archbishop Iosif was appointed 
archbishop of Rostov, a vicariate of the Yaroslavl 
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diocese. And between 1920 and 1925 he tempo- 
rarily ruled the dioceses of Novgorod and 
Starorussa. During the renovationist heresy, Arch- 
bishop Iosif shut himself up in Uglich Monastery 
and ruled the dioceses from there, not taking an 
active part in the struggle with renovationism but 
not coöperating with it, either. 

In August, 1926, he was appointed Metropoli- 
tan of Petrograd, and in the same month he went 
to Rostov to clear up his affairs. But there he was 
detained by the authorities for a year. 

On September 17, 1927, Metropolitan Ser- 
gei, probably acting under pressure from the au- 
thorities, transferred him from Petrograd to 
Odessa. Metropolitan Iosif heard about this trans- 
fer only when the new ruling hierarch arrived in 
Petrograd. He refused to accept it, regarding it as 
uncanonical, and continued to administer his 
Petrograd see from Rostov. Then, on January 24, 
1928, together with the hierarchs of the Yaroslav 
diocese, he signed an act of separation from 
Metropolitan Sergei. 

When the Sergianist Archimandrite Lev accused 
him of being a schismatic, Metropolitan Iosif replied: 

“Tam not at all a schismatic, and I call not toa 
schism, but to the purification of the Church from 
those who sow real schism and provoke it. 

“To indicate to another his errors and wrongs 
is not schism but, to speak simply, it is putting an 
unbridled horse back into harness. 

“The refusal to accept sound reproaches and 
directives is in reality a schism and a trampling on 
the truth. 

“In the construction of ecclesiastical life the 
participants are not only those at the head, but the 
whole body of the Church, and a schismatic is he 
who assumes to himself rights which exceed his 
authority and in the name of the Church presumes 
to say that which is not shared by his colleagues. 

“Metropolitan Sergei has shown himself to be 
such a schismatic; for he has far exceeded his au- 
thority and has rejected and scorned the voice of 
many hierarchs, in whose midst the pure truth has 
been preserved... 


“The defenders of Sergei say that the canons 
allow one to separate oneself from a bishop only 
for heresy which has been condemned by a coun- 
cil. Against this one may reply that the deeds of 
Metropolitan Sergei may be sufficiently placed in 
this category as well, if one has in view such an 
open violation by him of the freedom and dignity 
of the Church, One, Holy, Catholic and Apostolic. 

“But beyond this, the canons themselves could 
not foresee many things, and can one dispute that 
it is even worse and more harmful than any heresy 
when one plunges a knife into the Church's very 
heart — Her freedom and dignity?... “Lest imper- 
ceptibly and little by little we lose the freedom 
which our Lord Jesus Christ, the Liberator of all 
men, has given us as a free gift by His own Blood’ 
(8th Canon of the Third Ecumenical Council)... 

“Perhaps I do dispute ‘there are more of you 
presently than of us.’ And let it be that ‘the great 
mass is not for me,’ as you say. But I will never 
consider myself a schismatic, even if I were to re- 
main absolutely alone, as one of the holy confes- 
sors once was. The matter is not at all one of quan- 
tity; do not forget that for a minute: “The Son of 
God when He cometh shall He find faith on the 
earth? (Luke 18.8). And perhaps the last ‘rebels’ 
against the betrayers of the Church and the accom- 
plices of her ruin will be not only bishops and not 
archpriests, but the simplest mortals, just as at the 
Cross of Christ His last gasp of suffering was heard 
by a few simple souls who were close to Him.” 

And on June 24, 1928, in a letter to Archbishop 
Dmitri of Gdov, he wrote: “We must remember 
that the Truth himself was crucified by an (over- 
whelming) majority of votes, and those who now 
justify themselves by pointing to the majority would 
do better to give themselves this cruel accusation 
and reproach, that in their ‘majority’ Christ the 
Truth is again being crucified!” 

On March 14/27, Metropolitan Sergei replied 
to Metropolitan Iosif’s “non-recognition” of him 
by banning him from serving. As a consequence of 
this Metropolitan Iosif was arrested in the same year 
(1928) by the Soviet authorities and exiled to the 
desert of Kazkhstan. This exile continued until the 
last day of his life. 


Protopresbyter Mikhail Polsky quotes an 
eyewitness account of Metropolitan Iosif’s life 
in exile: 

“In August, 1926, there lived in Alma-Ata a 
comparatively young archimandrite, Arseny. From 
him I first heard that there existed a secret, under- 
ground Church led by Metropolitan Iosif of 
Petrograd and organized by him with the blessing 
of Metropolitan Pyotr of Krutitsa with whom he, 
living in exile in Chemkent, about 100 versts from 
Alma-Ata, had secret communications all the time. 
Arseny was ordained by the metropolitan and had 
the happiness of supporting him materially, earn- 
ing his living by the sale of models of various figu- 
rines and knick-knacks for museums. He had a 
church deep under the earth and Metropolitan Iosif 
served in it. The metropolitan also consecrated it 
secretly on one of his occasional visits from Alma- 
Ata. Father Archimandrite dug out this church with 
great and lengthy labor. 

“We greatly respected Archimandrite Arseny, 
the more so that he was loved by Metropolitan Iosif 
and through him we could have a link with him. 
At that time the metropolitan lived in Chemkent. 
Before then, from the very beginning of his exile, 
he lived in the small town of Auliet, where he was 
not allowed to live in a room, but they put him up 
in a shed with cattle, partitioning off a hammock 
with poles. 

“The church dug in the earth was in the room 
of Archimandrite Arseny. In the anteroom there 
was a hatch covered with a carpet. The cover was 
taken away and underneath a stairway led to the 
church. In the cellar in a corner there was an open- 
ing in the earth filled with stones. When the stones 
were taken away one had to crawl, bent down, for 
three paces and there was the entrance to the 
temple. There were many icons, and oil-lamps 
burned. Metropolitan Iosif was very tall, and when 
I was there he went there twice altogether and en- 
tered the church. A special atmosphere was created, 
but I shall not conceal the fact that fear manifested 
itself during the time of the Divine service, 
especially at night — it was difficult to overcome 
this feeling. When a big watchdog began to bark, 
albeit at a distance, outside, everything was audible 
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under the earth, and everyone expected the shout- 
ing and stamping of the GPU. Throughout 1936 
and until September 1937 everything worked out 
well. My son chanted there with a nun. On August 
26, Metropolitan Iosif arrived and granted us a visit 
on the day of my angel. What a wonderful, humble, 
unshakable man of prayer! This was expressed in 
his appearance and in his eyes as in a mirror. He 
was very tall, with a great white beard and an un- 
usually fine face. One could not help being attracted 
to him, and would wish never to be parted from 
him. His monastic clothing was covered, as was his 
hair; otherwise they would have arrested him while 
he was still in the street; for they shadowed him 
and he did not have the right to leave.... He said 
privately that Patriarch Tikhon had proposed, 
shortly after his election, to appoint him as his first 
deputy. For some reason this fact is nowhere men- 
tioned in the history of the locum tenancy in the 
Church...” 

“He recognized Metropolitan Pyotr of Krutitsa 
as the lawful head of the Church, and right until 
his last arrest in September, 1937, he had secret 
relations with him at a time when rumors were 
spreading everywhere that Metropolitan Pyotr was 
dead. Concerning his 10-year exile, he said that up 
to that time it had been exceptionally hard. He lived 
on bread with pigs in a wattled shed, and slept on 
boards, separated from the pigs by a few poles. He 
bore cold and heat, every kind of bad weather and 
the oppressive atmosphere in these conditions. 
Once a snake, clinging onto a pole from the ceil- 
ing, fell on his head. These conditicns were evi- 
dently the reason for his illness. At times he suf- 
fered very much from an ulcer in the bowels, or he 
had some kind of interior tumor, perhaps cancer- 
ous, and he was on a diet which Archimandrite 
Arseny helped him to carry out. He bore every- 
thing as a righteous man; and if he spoke about his 
difficult persecutions, it was only because we were 
all recalling the cruelties of the GPU. 

“Father Archimandrite told us about one form 
of torment and humiliation. “When they took us 
through Siberia, the frost was cruel. In the train 
there was a bath-compartment. They drove us 
completely naked through the compartments to the 
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bath. Joyfully we poured the hot water over our- 
selves and warmed ourselves a little, since the com- 
partments were almost unheated. Then they drove 
us back, not giving us anything to dry ourselves 
with, our heads wet. They deliberately kept us on 
the iron platform, and our wet feet immediately 
froze to the iron. At the command “Forward!”, we 
tore our frozen, bloody feet away’... 

“The next day, having spent the night at the 
archimandrite’s, the metropolitan departed to his 
own place. Now he lived in different conditions. 
After many years we had been allowed to find him 
a flat in Chemkent. Archimandrite Arseny built 
him a room where he could live undisturbed and 
took care about his food, making sure not only that 
he got enough but also that he kept to the diet. 
First he got him a zither, then a harmonium, with 
which the metropolitan, a great musician, was very 
pleased. He set psalms to music and chanted. 

“On September 23, 1937, in the neighborhood 
of Alma-Ata and in Kazkhstan, all the clergy of the 
secret ‘losifite’ churches were arrested. They left for 
voluntary exile for refusing to recognize the “So- 
viet church”. All were sentenced to ten years with- 
out right of appeal, and, as I learned later, the met- 
ropolitan was also among them. He was arrested 
with Archimandrite Arseny. After the arrest of my 
son, I ran distractedly to his house and, as I came 
up, saw a car and the GPU going in. Happily, they 
did not notice me. The catacomb church of Fr. 
Arseny was opened. Once he had carelessly revealed 
its secret to what seemed to be an honorable eld- 
erly man, but who turned out to be a chekist. 

“Returning to Moscow after my three-year 
voluntary exile with my son, I soon found out about 
the existence of secret ‘Iosifite churches here — 
that is, not churches, but services in hidden rooms 
where sometimes 20-25 people gathered. The ser- 
vice went on in a whisper, with strict control of the 
worshippers, because of the possibility of betrayal. 
They usually came to the meeting according to an 
agreed sign, knocking carefully at a water-pipe by 
the window, where someone was standing listening. 

“One old priest monk, Fr. Alexander 
Gumanovsky, selflessly travelled everywhere that he 
was called, and the Lord even managed that he 


should give communion to the sick in hospitals. 
Sitting by them like a visitor, he confessed them 
and then, as if giving them some medicine or food, 
gave them Holy Communion.” 

According to Protopresbyter Mikhail Polsky, 
Metropolitan Iosif was shot at the end of 1938 for 
encouraging wandering priests. 

“But it seems,” writes Fr. Anthony Chernov, 
“that Protopresbyter Mikhail Polsky did not know 
that there, in Chemkent, Metropolitan Iosif met 
Metropolitan Kyril, lived together with him under 
arrest and received with him a martyric death. In 
any case, this fact was known in the Catacomb 
Church in Moscow. This detail was told to the au- 
thor of these lines in prison by a Moscow priest. 
Every day, when they let Metropolitans Kyril and 
losif out for a walk, they walked side by side, pressed 
against each other. Now Metropolitan Iosif was tall, 
and by comparison with him the stocky Metro- 
politan Kyril was short. As they walked in a circle, 
they were always engaged in concentrated conver- 
sation. Evidently there, in the open air, no one could 


overhear them. And these two figures, as if fitting 
into each other, gave a touching demonstration of 
the ‘two-in-one’ nature of these hierarchs. And this 
walk of the metropolitans was watched by some 
catacomb nuns from a hill. This was not without 
danger. It was necessary to disguise it, so that the 
authorities should not notice this secret signalling. 
And it came to the point where the metropolitans 
gave them their blessing at the beginning and at 
the end of their walk. I heard this detail from in- 
habitants of Chemkent both in captivity and in 
freedom. So there can be no doubt about this so- 
journ of Metropolitan Kyril with Metropolitan losif 
in the autumn of 1937. Both ‘Moscow’ and 
‘Chemkent’ witness to it. Now there are no traces 
left of the little house in which the hierarch- 
confessors were kept. They demolished it when they 
noticed that the place enjoyed special veneration 
from the believers...” According to Chernov, Met- 
ropolitan losif was shot with Metropolitan Kyril 
on November 7/20, 1937, which date has been 
confirmed by the KGB authorities. 


Holy Hieromartyr Iosif, pray to God for us! 


(Compiled by Vladimir Moss from: I.M. 
Andreyev, Russias Catacomb Saints, Platina: St. 
Herman Monastery Press, 1982; Protopres- 
byter Mikhail Polsky, Polozhenie Tserkvi v 
Sovyetskom Soyuze, Novje Mucheniki Rossii, 
Jordanville: Holy Trinity Monaster, 1949-56; 
Lev Regelson, The Tragedy of the Russian 
Church, 1917-45, Paris: Y.M.C.A. Press, 1977; 


Fr. Anthony Chernov, Katakombnaya Tserkov’ 


na Rossijskoj zemlye; Russkie Pravoslavnije 
Ierarkhi, Paris: Y.M.C.A. Press, 1986; See 
“Vospominaniya katakombnago skhiepiskopa 
Pyotra (Ladygina)”, Tserkovnaya Zhizn’, NN 7- 


8, July-August, 1985; Pravoslavnaya Rus, no. 
22, November 15/28, 1991, pp. 5-6). 


“Metropolitan Iosif’s words were partially con- 
firmed by the catacomb Bishop Pyotr (Ladygin), 
who said that Metropolitan Agafangel of Yaroslavl 
had told him: “There is still the canonical Metro- 
politan Iosif, formerly of Uglich, who at the mo- 
ment is in Leningrad. He was appointed by his 
Holiness Patriarch Tikhon as a candidate in the 
event of the death of the Patriarch, myself, Kyrill 
and Anthony [Khrapovitsky, metropolitan of Kiev 
and first President of the Russian Church 


Abroad?].” 
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Sermon on the Sunday of the Last Judgment, 1956 


SAINT JOHN (MAXIMOVITCH), ARCHBISHOP OF SHANGHAI AND SAN FRANCISCO 


Today is the Sunday of the Dread Judgment 
and it is natural for us to speak of the Dread 
Judgment and of the signs of the end of the world. 
No one knows that day: only God knows it, but the 
signs of its approach are given in the Gospels and 
the Revelation [Apocalypse] of St. John the Theo- 
logian. For the most part, Revelation speaks sym- 
bolically and cryptically of the events of the end of 
the world and of the Dread Judgment, but the Holy 
Fathers have explained them, and there is the pure 
authentic tradition of the Church that also tells us 
the signs of the approach of the end of the world and 
the Dread Judgment. Before the end of life on earth 
there will be confusion, wars, civil strife, hunger, 
and earthquakes. People will suffer from fear; their 
hearts will fail from awaiting disasters. There will be 
neither spiritual life nor the joy of being alive, but 
a tortuous state of falling away from life. The falling 
away will not be from spiritual life only, but also 
from faith. The Son of Man, when He comes — 
will He find faith on the earth? People will become 
proud, ungrateful, refuting the Law of God. To- 
gether with a falling away from spiritual life there 
will also be a diminishing of moral life. Good will 
be exhausted and evil will grow. It is concerning 
this time that the holy Apostle John the Theologian 
speaks in his divinely-inspired work, the Apoca- 
lypse [the book of Revelation]. He himself says that 
he was “in the spirit” — meaning that the Holy 
Spirit Itself was in him — when the fate of the 
Church and the world were revealed to him in 
various symbols. That is why this is a Divine 
Revelation. He presents the fate of the Church in 
the image of a woman who hides in the wilderness 
during these times. She is not obvious in life. This 
is happening now in Russia. 

In worldly life, those forces preparing for the 
appearance of the Antichrist will be of the greatest 
significance. The Antichrist will be a man and not 
the devil incarnate. “Anti” is a word meaning old, 
instead of, or against. That man will want to exist 
instead of Christ, to take His place and to have that 
which Christ ought to have. He will want to have 
the same kind of influence and power over the 
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entire world. Indeed, he will obtain that power 
before he perishes and the entire world perishes. He 
will have a helper, a magus who, through the power 
of false miracles, will do his will and kill those who 
do not recognize the power of the Antichrist. Before 
the destruction of the Anti-christ, two righteous 
men will appear to condemn him. The magus will 
kill them, and for three days their bodies will lie 
unburied, and the Antichrist and his servants will 
rejoice to the utmost. Then suddenly these righ- 
teous men will resurrect, and the entire army of the 
Antichrist will suddenly fall down dead, killed by 
the force of the Holy Spirit. 

But what is known about the person of the 
Antichrist? His exact origin is unknown. His father 
is completely unknown and his mother a vile, false 
virgin. He will be a Jew from the tribe of Dan. The 
indication of this is that Jacob, when dying, proph- 
esied concerning the future heirs of his children. 
Concerning Dan, he said that among his heirs 
“shall be a serpent by the way, an adder in the path 
that biteth the horses’ heels so that his rider shall fall 
backwards.” This symbolizes that the Anti-christ 
shall act through cleverness and evil. In Revelation, 
St. John the Theologian speaks of the salvation of 
the sons of Israel, saying that before the end of the 
world many Jews will be converted to Christ; but in 
the list of tribes that are saved, there is no tribe of 
Dan. The Anti-christ will be very clever and gifted, 
with an ability to deal with people. He will be 
charming and gentle. The appearance of the Anti- 
christ is already being prepared before his coming. 
“The mystery doth already work....” 

First of all, the forces preparing for his coming 
fight against lawful monarchical rule. The holy 
Apostle Paul says that the Antichrist cannot appear 
until “the one who restraineth” is put aside. John 
Chrysostom explains that the “one who restraineth” 
refers to a lawful, pious regime. Such a power 
struggles with evil. “The Mystery” working in the 
world does not want this, does not want the struggle 
against evil by the power of a pious ruler — quite 
the opposite. It wants the rule of lawlessness, and 
when it achieves this, nothing more will stop the 


appearance of the Antichrist. He will not only be 
clever and charming; he will be merciful and he will 
do works of charity for the sake of bolstering his 
control. Andwhen he strengthens his control to the 
point where the entire world recognizes him, then 
he will reveal his face. He will choose Jerusalem 
because it was precisely there that the Savior re- 
vealed His Divine teaching and His Person, and the 
whole world was called to the blessedness of virtue 
and salvation. But the world did not accept Christ 
and crucified Him in Jerusalem, and during the 
Antichrist’s reign Jerusalem will become the capital 
of the world that has accepted his rule. 

Reaching the summit of power, the Antichrist 
will demand that people acknowledge that he has 
achieved what no earthly power and no one has 
been able to do, and will demand worship of 
himself as an exalted being — a god. He will do 
only what pleases people, on the condition that 
they recognize him as the Supreme Power. He will 
provide opportunities for Church life, will allow 
her to hold services, and he will promise that 
wonderful temples will be built, provided that he be 
recognized as “Supreme Being” and worshipped. 
He will have a personal hatred for Christ. He will 
thrive on this hatred and will rejoice in people's 
apostasy from Christ and the Church. There will be 
a mass falling away from the faith during which 
many bishops will betray the faith, and as justifica- 
tion will point to the wonderful position of the 
Church. A search for compromise will be the 
characteristic state of the people’s faith. Directness 
of confession will vanish. People will subtly justify 
their fall, and solicitous evil will support such a 
general state of mind. People will grow used to 
apostatizing from the truth and will be accustomed 
to the sweetness of compromise and sin. The 
Antichrist will allow people anything as long as 
they, falling down before him, worship him. This 
will not be a new attitude toward people: the 
Roman Caesars also were prepared to grant the 
Christians freedom if they would recognize the 
emperor's divinity and divine supreme power. They 
martyred Christians only because they confessed 
“One God do we worship and Him alone do we 
serve.” The whole world will be conquered by him, 


and then he will reveal his hatred for Christ and 
Christianity. 

How will we see? With spiritual sight. Even 
now, at death righteous people see that which other 
people around them do not see. The trumpets will 
sound in souls and consciences. Everything will 
become clear in the human conscience. The Prophet 
Daniel, speaking of the Dread Judgment, tells of the 
Ancient of Days upon His throne, and before Him 
a river of fire. Fire is a purifying element. Fire burns 
sin; sin is also burned up bysorrow. Ifsin has become 
part of a man, then it burns the man himself. Then 
fire will flare up inside man. Seeing the Cross, some 
will rejoice and others will fall into despair, confu- 
sion, horror. Thus people will be separated instantly. 
In the Gospel narrative, some stand on the right 
hand, others on the left hand of the Judge;. they are 
separated by their inner consciousness. The very 
state of a person’s soul casts him to one or the other 
side, to the right or to the left. However much more 
consciously and diligently a person strove toward 
God in his life, so much the greater will be his joy 
when he hears the words: “Come, ye blessed....” On 
the other hand, the same words will kindle a fire of 
horror and suffering in those who did not desire 
Him, or avoided or fought or mocked Him in their 
lives. The Dread Judgment knows no witness or 
court records. Everything is inscribed in the souls of 
men, and these inscriptions, these “books,” will be 
opened. Everything will become clear to all and to 
oneself; the state of a person’s soul sends him to the 
right or the left. Some will go to the place of 
rejoicing, others to the place of horror. When the 
books will be opened it will become clear to all that 
the root of all transgressions is in a man’s soul. 
Consider a drunkard or a fornicator: when the body 
dies, some think the sin, too, has died. No; the 
inclination to sin was in the soul, and to the soul the 
sin was sweet. And ifthe sou! has not repented of this 
sin, has not freed itself of it, it will come to the Dread 
Judgment with the same desire for the sweetness of 
sin and will never sate this desire. There will be the 
suffering of hatred and wrath in this soul. This is the 
state of hell. “The fiery Gehenna” — this is the inner 
fire, the fire of weakness and anger, and here will be 
the wailing and gnashing of teeth of powerless wrath. 
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THE TRIODIA OF THE VENERABLE JOSEPH 


AT COMPLINE ON MONDAY 
OF THE THIRD WEEK AFTER PASCHA 


Triodion, the acrostic whereof is: “Joseph 
chanteth these [hymns/]”, in Tone II— 


Ope I 

Irmos: Come, ye people, let us chant a 
hymn to Christ God, Who divided the sea and 
guided the people whom He had led forth from 
the bondage of Egypt, for He hath been 
glorified. 

Having been suspended upon the Cross of 
Thine own will, O Christ, Thou didst destroy 
the mighty kingdoms of hades and didst boldly 
lead forth the prisoners of ages past. 

“Come ye,” the angel said to the myrrh- 
bearing women, “and, having beheld the place 
where lay the Lord of all, proclaim His resur- 
rection to His disciples!” 

Giory...: Of old, the righteous Joseph 
placed in a new tomb Thee Who by Thy resur- 
rection hast refashioned human nature, which 
had become corrupt, O Bestower of life. 

Now & ever...: Thou didst behold Christ, 
the Sun of righteousness, risen from the dead, 
O thou who art full of the grace of God. Him 
do thou beseech, that He enlighten the hearts 
of all who hymn thee. 


Ope VIII 

Irmos: God, Who descended into the fiery 
furnace for the Hebrew children and trans- 
formed the flame into dew, hymn ye as Lord, 
O ye works, and exalt Him supremely for all 
ages! 

Let us glorify the Lord Who was lifted up 
upon the Cross and buried in the flesh of His 
own will, Who broke down the iron gates and 
bars of hades, and rose again in glory on the 
third day. 

Let heaven rejoice and let the earth and 
men be glad! Christ hath risen and appeared 


to His disciples; and, abiding with them, He 
hath filled their hearts with gladness. 

The Bestower of life announceth joy to the 
weeping women, who touched His sacred feet, 
at whose sound Eve, our first mother, was filled 
with fear of old in paradise. 

Glory...: Let us glorify the one God in three 
Hypostases but a single essence — the Father, 
the Word and the upright and divine Spirit, 
— saying: Hymn ye the Lord and exalt Him 
supremely forever! 

Now & ever...: Let us hymn the Mother of 
God with sacred voices as the one who is mani- 
festly more holy than the ranks on high, the di- 
vine bridge leading men to the heavenly choirs. 


Ope IX 

Irmos: O ye faithful, with hymns let us 
magnify in oneness of mind the Word of God, 
Who from God came in His ineffable wisdom 
to renew Adam who had grievously fallen into 
corruption, and Who became ineffably incar- 
nate of the holy Virgin for our sake. 

O the savagery of the Jews! O how un- 
justly they condemn to die upon the Tree Christ 
Who alone is righteous and as God doth 
breathe life into the dead in hades! Together 
let us hymn His divine resurrection. 

Though seals were affixed, Thou didst arise 
from the tomb, O Christ, Thou resurrection of 
all, and didst appear to the disciples, teaching 
those who were in doubt; and Thou didst cry: 
“Go ye forth, proclaiming My glory to the 
world!” 

Glory...: This most holy day of the resur- 
rection, the consolation of souls and joyous 
gladness, doth divinely summon the faithful 
to celebrate and cry: O Father, Son and di- 
vine Spirit, glory to Thee! 

Now & ever...: O Virgin, Mother of the 
Light, with that divine Light illumine our 
thoughts and hearts, dispersing the gloom of 
the passions by thine entreaties, through grace 
making all partakers of never-ending day. 


AT COMPLINE ON TUESDAY 
OF THE THIRD WEEK AFTER PASCHA 


Diodion, the acrostic whereof is: “Save me, O 
Christ!”, in Tone II— 


Ope II 

Irmos: Heed ye My law, O my people! In- 
cline your ear to the words of my mouth; for I 
have called upon Thy name, O Lord. 

O Almighty One Who fashioned man with 
Thine own hands, Thy hands were nailed to the 
Tree, delivering us from the hands of the enemy. 

Having destroyed the dark prison, O 
Christ, thou didst take from it the prisoners it 
had acquired, and as One mighty Thou didst 
Thyself rise from the dead. 

Beholding Thee, the apostles worshipped 
Thee Who hadst risen from the tomb on the 
third day, O Christ; and they proclaimed Thine 
arising everywhere. 

Glory...: Groaning and shedding tears, the 
godly women reached the holy tomb, and they 
were informed of the resurrection of Christ. 

Now & ever...: O most immaculate Mis- 
tress, thou didst receive the Sustainer of all, 
Who demolished the gates of hades and rose 
again on the third day, as He said. 


Ope VIII 
Irmos: Hymn and bless Him Who, on 
Mount Sinai of old, prefigured the miracle of 
the Virgin in the bush for Moses, and exalt Him 
supremely for all ages! 

When Thou wast lifted up upon the 
Cross, Thou didst raise up the world with Thy- 
self; and when Thou wast placed in the tomb, 
O Savior, Thou didst raise up those who slept 
in the grave, who glorify Thy great power. 

Descending to the dead, Thou didst slay 
hades and break down the gates and bars of 
death; and Thou didst boldly lead up those in 
fetters, for the salvation of all. 

Glory...: Thou didst appear to Thy dis- 
ciples amid many signs over a period of forty 
days, O Compassionate One, and through 
them hath the whole world been told and as- 
sured that Thou art the risen God. 

Now & ever...: Thou art the Life of all, 
Thou art the consolation of both the living and 
the dead, their joy and enlightenment, O Thou 
Who shone forth from the Virgin and hast risen 
in glory from the tomb on the third day. 


Ope IX 

Irmos: Who among mortals hath ever heard 
or seen such a thing as a virgin being found to 
have conceived in her womb and given birth to 
a babe without pain? Such a miracle was thine, 
O pure Theotokos, and we magnify thee. 

O Thou Who wast crucified, Thou hast 
arisen, as Thou didst say before; and having 
risen from the dead, by Thy resurrection Thou 
hast raised up the world with Thee. Thou didst 
appear first to the myrrh-bearing women, tell- 
ing those who loved Thee with all their soul to 
rejoice, O greatly merciful Joy of all. 

Now hath corruption been abolished; for 
Christ, Who is life and incorruption, hath 
risen from the dead, and dwelleth with His 
apostles, teaching them higher and divine 
things, and telling them not to leave 
Jerusalem. 

Glory...: The angel once said to the 
women who, weeping, were bearing myrrh: 
“Why seek ye today the living among the 
dead? He hath risen, as He said before! He 
is not here, Who hath emptied the graves and 
breathed immortality into the dead, in that 
He loveth mankind!” 

Now & ever...: Seeing thy Son and God 
risen from the dead, O Theotokos, thou wast 
filled with joy, in that thou art the cause of joy 
and gladness for all. Wherefore, every soul doth 
joyfully praise and glorify thee, O Ever-virgin. 


AT COMPLINE ON WEDNESDAY 
OF THE THIRD WEEK AFTER PASCHA 


Triodion, the acrostic whereof is: “The Savior 
hath arisen”, in tone II— 


Ope III 

Irmos: The desert, the barren Church of 
the nations, blossomed like a lily at Thine ad- 
vent, O Lord; and therein hath my heart been 
established. 

Beholding Thee suffering upon the Cross 
of Thine own will, O Lord, creation was ap- 
palled and troubled, and the dead arose from 
the graves. 

When Thou wast in hades with Thy soul, 
O Bestower of life, all-destroying death was 
filled with terror at the sight, and it released 
the prisoners it had devoured. 
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Glory...: All creation was filled with joy by 
Thine arising from the dead, O compassionate 
Lord, for with Thyself Thou didst raise up the 
whole world, casting down the kingdom of death. 

Now & ever...: Asword pierced thy soul, 
O pure and most immaculate one, when thou 
didst behold Christ crucified; but thou didst 
rejoice when thou didst see Him risen from 
the grave. 


Ope VIII 

Irmos: Once, in Babylon, the fiery furnace 
divided its effect at the command of God, con- 
suming the Chaldeans, but bedewing the 
youths who sang: Bless the Lord, all ye works 
of the Lord! 

Thou didst die upon the Cross, though 
Thou art the Life of all, and wast laid in the 
tomb as one dead and bereft of breath, O Long- 
suffering One; but Thou didst rise again on 
the third day, unto the restoration of the world. 
Wherefore, we glorify Thee with gladness, O 
Bestower of life. 

Sion hath heard of the resurrection of the 
Lord and been filled with gladness, and its 
daughters have manifestly rejoiced and made 
proclamation to the disciples, saying: “Be ye 
not sorrowful! The Bestower of life hath 
arisen!” 

Glory...: When morning came, the women 
went with haste to the tomb; and approaching 
it with trembling, they saw angels clad in white 
garments, and were filled with awe; but they 
heard [the angels say to them]: “Fear not! The 
Bestower of life hath arisen!” 

Now & ever...: Hymning thee, the radiant 
cloud of the noetic Sun, O divinely joyous one, 
we glorify thee. Enlighten our hearts, dispel- 
ling all the darkness of despondency and the 
passions, O Bride of God. 


Ope IX 

Irmos: God the Lord, the Son of the un- 
originate Father, hath revealed Himself to 
us incarnate of the Virgin, to enlighten 
those in darkness and to gather the dis- 
persed. Wherefore, we magnify the all- 
hymned Theotokos. 

When it beheld Thee, the Sun of righteous- 
ness, stretched out upon the Cross, the sun 
hid its light, the stones split asunder, and 
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hades quickly released the dead, who hymn 
Thy dominion, O almighty Bestower of life. 

Having all-gloriously emptied the 
insatiable belly of hades, in that He is omnipo- 
tent, the All-divine One straightway arose in 
glory and was seen by the godly disciples. Him 
do we worship, with the Father and the Spirit. 

Glory...: “The Lord hath arisen!”, the holy 
angel who appeared at the tomb said to the 
myrrh-bearing women; “Go and tell His 
disciples who are weeping and lamenting in 
Galilee, that they will see Him there.” 

Now & ever...: Unceasingly entreat Christ 
our God, O most immaculate one, that those 
who ever bless thee be delivered from perils 
and tribulations, from the tempest and dark- 
ness of the passions, and from the devious 
snares of the evil one. 


AT COMPLINE ON THURSDAY 
OF THE THIRD WEEK AFTER PASCHA 


Triodion, the acrostic whereof is: “I chant a 
hymn unto God”, in Tone II— 


Ope IV 

Irmos: I hymn Thee, O Lord, for I heard 
report of Thee, and I was afraid; for Thou 
comest to me, seeking me who have strayed. 
Wherefore, I glorify Thy great condescension 
toward me, O greatly Merciful One. 

Of Thine own will didst Thou mount the 
Cross, O Lord, girded about with power, and 
having descended into hades with Thy soul, 
Thou didst free the souls from everlasting 
bonds and raise them up with Thyself, O Lov- 
ing and Compassionate One. 

Having awesomely demolished the bars 
and gates of hades by Thy might, O Master, 
Thou didst despoil its riches; wherefore, we 
glorify Thy surpassing condescension and hon- 
ored resurrection. 

Glory...: The women came to the tomb to 
anoint Thine all-pure body; but they found an 
angel seated upon the stone, O Christ, and they 
were amazed and afraid. With them we hymn 
Thine arising. 

Now & ever...: O Theotokos, in manner 
past understanding thou gavest birth to Him 
Who is holy among the holy, Who by thy me- 
diation bestoweth sanctification, deliverance 
and remission of sins upon the faithful who 
glorify His resurrection. 


Ope VIII 

Irmos: Refusing to obey the edict of the 
tyrant, the three venerable children were cast 
into the furnace, and confessed God, chanting: 
Bless the Lord, O ye works of the Lord! 

Thou didst raise up human nature by Thy 
being lifted up upon the Cross, O Christ, and 
didst cast into the abyss the enemy who had 
fallen from on high; and though Thou hadst 
been entombed, Thou didst rise up, taking 
death captive. 

Thou didst break the bars of hades, O 
Christ, and in Thy boldness didst lead forth 
the fettered prisoners, who glorify Thy power 
and Thine arising from the tomb on the third 
day. 

Glory...: When the choir of the holy 
apostles beheld Thee of old risen from the tomb 
in glory, O Christ, they were filled with glad- 
ness, and cried aloud: Glory to Thine arising! 

Now & ever...: Thy weeping was trans- 
formed into joy, O holy and all-pure one, when 
thou didst behold Christ, thy Son and Master, 
risen from the dead in glory on the third day, 
and ijlumining the world. 


Ope IX 

Irmos: Thee do we magnify, O blessed and 
most pure Theotokos, who through thy virginal 
womb ineffably didst make God incarnate, the 
Luminary Who shone forth before the sun and 
hath come to us in the flesh. 

Thou wast shown to be crucified between 
two thieves, O greatly Merciful One, and wast 
placed in a pit beneath the earth; yet Thou 
hast resurrected those in the darkness and 
shadow of death, O Compassionate One, who 
hymn Thy resurrection on the third day. 

No longer doth death have dominion over 
men, as it is written, since Christ the Immor- 
tal One rose from the dead, emptying the in- 
satiable kingdoms of hades. Let the whole 
world rejoice, holding festival. 

Glory...: The radiant angel before the tomb 
said unto the myrrh-bearing women: “Why 
seek ye, weeping, Him Who is free among the 
dead? For He hath already risen as He said 
before. Go ye from hence, rejoicing!” 

Now & ever...: Thou hast been shown to 
be more spacious than the heavens, O Virgin, 
having contained God Who in His goodness 


was placed beneath the earth, and by His death 
hath given immortality unto all. Glorifying 
Him piously, we bless thee as is meet. 


AT COMPLINE ON FRIDAY 
OF THE THIRD WEEK AFTER PASCHA 


Triodion, the acrostic whereof is: 
“Glory to God! Amen.”, the composition of 
Joseph, in Tone II— 


ODE V 

Irmos: O Christ my Savior, enlightenment 
of those who lie in darkness and salvation of 
the despairing: Rising early unto Thee, O King 
of the world, may I be enlightened by Thy ra- 
diance, for I know none other God than Thee. 

Once, the council of the iniquitous Jews put 
Thee to death, suspending Thee upon the Tree, 
O Thou Who lovest mankind; but, placed in the 
tomb, Thou didst loose all the bonds of hades 
and didst resurrect all the dead of ages past. 

When Thou didst taste of corruption, O 
Thou Who art the immortality of all, Thou 
didst boldly lead up all who were bound and 
didst raise them from the grave, O Bestower 
of life, destroying death and illumining us with 
Thine arising. 

Glory...: Of old, beholding an angel at the 
tomb, resplendent in strange vesture, the 
women marvelled; but he cried unto them: 
“Fear not! Christ hath risen! Go ye and an- 
nounce it to His disciples.” 

Now & ever...: Thou hast been shown to 
be the east of the Sun of righteousness, O Vir- 
gin Mother; for, beholding Him risen from the 
dead, as He had said, and illumining the whole 
world, thou didst rejoice, O pure one, hymn- 
ing Him as the Lover of mankind. 


Ope VIII 

Irmos: The thrice-blessed youths, disdain- 
ing the golden image and beholding the 
immutable and living image of God, chanted 
in the midst of the flame: Let all existing cre- 
ation hymn the Lord and exalt Him supremely 
for all ages! 

As God, O Good One, Thou didst deign to 
become man and to be crucified of Thine own 
will, for the salvation of those who with faith 
ever cry: Let all existing creation hymn the 
Lord and exalt Him supremely for all ages! 


Ean jo ee 


Joseph laid Thee in a subterranean crypt, 
wrapping Thee in sweet spices, with myrrh and 
aloes; but Thou didst arise, saving those who 
cry out with faith: Let all existing creation 
hymn the Lord and exalt Him supremely for 
all ages! 

Glory...: Thou didst appear to the disciples, 
risen from the dead, and didst say unto them: 
“Go ye into the world and proclaim My dis- 
pensation, chanting: Let all existing creation 
hymn the Lord and exalt Him supremely for 
all ages! 

Now & ever...: Sanctify our hearts, O most 
holy Virgin Bride of God, for they have seen 
the most holy Word of God risen and cry out in 
gladness: Let all existing creation hymn the 
Lord and exalt Him supremely for all ages! 


Ope IX 

Irmos: Every tongue is at a loss how to 
praise thee as is meet, and even a heavenly 
intelligence is bewildered when called upon to 
hymn thee, O Theotokos. Yet, as thou art good, 
accept our faith, for thou knowest our godly 
love; and, in that thou art the protectress of 
Christians, we magnify thee. 

No sooner was Thy Cross planted on Gol- 
gotha, O Savior, than the entire edifice of death 
was shaken from its depths, and all who sat 
in the shadow of death were truly released 
from their unbreakable bonds, crying: Glory 
to the dominion of Thy power! 

The earth quaked, the stones split asun- 
der in fear, all the mountains and hills were 
shaken, the sun dimmed its light, beholding 
Thee suspended upon the Cross, and the iron 
bars and gates of hades were riven apart, O 
Christ, when Thou didst raise up the world 
with Thyself by Thine arising from the dead. 

Glory...: Of old, beholding Thee dead on 
the Cross, the noble Arimathean took [Thy 
body] down from the Tree and then wrapped 
it in a new winding-sheet and with great fear 
placed it carefully in a new tomb; but, as Thou 
didst foretell, O Word, Thou didst arise on the 
third day. 

Now & ever...: Transcending the laws of 
nature, O most immaculate one, thou didst 
ineffably give birth to the Word Who was 


Be 


crucified by the council of the iniquitous and 
was placed in a tomb; yet seeing Him risen 
from the dead, thou wast filled with joy. Him 
do thou entreat in behalf of us who hymn thee. 


AT COMPLINE ON SATURDAY 
OF THE THIRD WEEK AFTER PASCHA 


Tetraödion, in tone II — 


Ope VI 

Irmos: Lead me up from the abyss, Jonah 
cried to Thee. He is an image of burial and 
resurrection, which Thou hast given us, 
O almighty Savior. 

When the myrrh-bearing women reached 
Thy sepulchre, they wept; but the angel an- 
nounced joy to them, crying: “Christ hath risen! 
Proclaim it to the world!” 

When Thou wast lifted up upon the Cross, 
the sun hid its radiance; but Israel would not 
recognize Thee Who art God and Creator, Who 
of Thine own will laid down Thy life for all. 

Glory...: Let all things rejoice, for Christ 
hath risen from the grave, having captured all 
the treasuries of hades, that He might set forth 
a universal feast of gladness. 

Now & ever...: Even though thou gavest 
birth to a Babe, yet didst thou remain a vir- 
gin, as thou wast before birthgiving, O pure 
Virgin Theotokos; for He Who was born hath 
restored nature, in that He is God. 


Ope VII 

Irmos: Blessed art Thou, O God of our fa- 
thers, Who of old extinguished the thunder- 
ous furnace and bedewed the children with an 
outpouring of the Spirit. 

The mindless men of the assembly of the 
Jews nailed Thee to the Cross, O Christ, in 
return for the benefactions Thou gavest them. 

Thou didst set Thyself forth as a well- 
spring of mercy for all, that, released from the 
debt of death, we all may hymn Thee, O Thou 
Who lovest mankind. 

Glory...: By Thy three-day death and life- 
bearing burial Thou gavest everlasting life 
unto those in the graves, who hymn Thee with 
faith, O Savior. 


Now & ever...: To thee, the sole mediatress 
of joy, is due the angel’s salutation, which we, 
the faithful, cry out to thee, O Ever-virgin 
Mary. 


Ope VIII 

Irmos: The bodies of the pious youths, clad 
in the same purity as their souls, quivered with 
awe; and the irresistible fire, though fed with 
boundless fuel, recoiled; but as the ever-living 
flame faded away, an everlasting hymn was 
chanted: O all ye works of the Lord, hymn ye 
the Lord and exalt Him supremely for all ages! 

The counsel of the ungodly is set at nought, 
and the seals were affixed by the Jews in vain: 
He Who was buried hath arisen, mocking them 
all; for God willingly accepted suffering, yet 
by His authority He arrangeth all things as 
He desireth. Him let us unceasingly hymn as 
Lord and exalt supremely for all ages. 

He whose countenance shone with splen- 
dor said unto the women: “Go ye! Christ hath 
risen! Henceforth proclaim ye His resurrec- 
tion to the whole world. Weep not, for this is 
not the time for tears; for death no longer reign- 
eth, hades no longer hath dominion, and sin 
no longer winneth condemnation.” 

Glory...: O Word, Christ our Master, our 
life hath been hidden in Thee Who suffered in 
the flesh, Who arose from the dead, and liveth 
forever. Therein do we faithful Christians hope 
to share at Thine awesome second coming, 
hymning Thy divine sufferings as is meet, and 
Thy resurrection from the dead. 

Now & ever...: Through thee hath our first 
mother received release from the ancient con- 
demnation: no longer will she give birth amid 
pain, for thou hast given birth to Christ, O 
Theotokos. Wherefore, we bless thee as is 
meet, hymning Him Who was born of thee 
without seed, and exalting Him supremely for 
all ages. 


Ove IX 
Irmos: Thou hast magnified the Theoto- 
kos Who gave Thee birth, O Christ our 
Creator, through whom Thou didst clothe 
Thyself in a body subject to passions like 
ours, but which looseth our transgressions. 


Blessing her, all of us, the generations of 
men, magnify Thee. 

“Hearken unto the voice of thy Bride- 
groom,” the godly David crieth out to the 
Church, “for from His side hath water and di- 
vine blood been given unto thee for the wash- 
ing away of thine offenses; for He hath deliv- 
ered thee from the falsehood of idolatry, in that 
He loveth mankind. 

By Thine arising on the third day, O Christ, 
Thou hast shone forth life upon the multitude 
of nations: by Thy divine glory Thou wast re- 
vealed to them who neither asked nor sought 
after Thee, and Thou didst condemn the Jew- 
ish people who would not believe in Thee. 

Glory...: Obedient to the counsel of the 
Father even unto [enduring death on] the 
Cross, O Word, by Thine own power Thou hast 
annulled the curse which I incurred through 
the seduction of the tree in Eden; wherefore, I 
hymn and magnify Thine ineffable abasement. 

Now & ever...: Incarnate of the Virgin, O 
Savior, Thou didst draw to Thee a holy nation, 
and people who were not Thine own Thou didst 
call Thy divine people; wherefore, we all now 
worship Thee, O Almighty One. 


AT COMPLINE ON MONDAY 
OF THE FOURTH WEEK AFTER PASCHA 


Triodion, the acrostic whereof is: 
“The Savior hath arisen”, in Tone IIJ— 


Ope I 

Irmos: By the staff Israel of old crossed 
the cloven sea as though on dry land, for, mov- 
ing in the form of the Cross, it manifestly pre- 
pared a way. Wherefore, let us chant in praise 
to our wondrous God, for He hath been 
glorified. 

Mounting on high, O Savior, as One Mighty 
Thou didst receive the captives held in hades 
and resurrect them with Thyself, rising from 
the grave on the third day as One omnipotent, 
O Thou Who lovest mankind. 

Beholding Thee slain of old and buried in 
a new tomb, O Savior, hades became wholly 
mortified and impotent; and all the dead, re- 
joicing at Thy life-bearing resurrection, were 
released from their bonds. 
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Glory...: “Why seek ye among the dead 
One Who is living?”, the radiant angel who 
appeared at the tomb said to the myrrh- 
bearing women; “Go ye quickly, and make 
haste to announce His arising to the apostles!” 

Now & ever...: Seeing the Lord, Who inef- 
fably became incarnate of thine all-pure blood 
and for our sake accepted death in the flesh, 
risen from the tomb, O Theotokos, thou didst 
magnify Him, glorifying Him with joy. 


Ope VIII 

Irmos: The Babylonian furnace did not 
consume the children, nor did the fire of the 
Godhead harm the Virgin. Wherefore, O ye 
faithful, let us cry out with the children: Bless 
the Lord, ye works of the Lord! 

Of old, the sun, beholding the Lord cruci- 
fied, hid its light; the stones split asunder, the 
mountains trembled, and the earth quaked; 
and those held prisoner from of old were re- 
leased from their bonds. 

When chaotic hades beheld Thee mani- 
festly approaching it, O almighty Savior, it 
trembled and released all the dead, who hymn 
Thy dominion and compassion. 

Glory...: The Lord hath arisen! Let us ali 
cry aloud and clap our hands in faith, and let 
us form choirs, proclaiming His power, crying 
aloud: Hymn the Lord, ye works, and exalt 
Him supremely forever! 

Now & ever...: O most immaculate one, 
thou didst conceive Him Who sustaineth all 
things, and in the flesh gavest birth to Him 
Who made death captive by His three-day 
death. Him do thou beseech, that He slay the 
passions of my soul and save me. 


ODE IX 

Irmos: Honoring her with hymns, let us 
magnify the Theotokos who was prefigured on 
Sinai to Moses the law-giver by the bush and 
the fire, who conceived the fire of God in her 
womb without being consumed, who is the 
most radiant and inextinguishable lamp. 

O most comely Christ, how is it that the 
splendor of Thy beauty did set upon the Cross? 
How could the earth bear to see Thee hanging 


there? How could it endure Thine unjust slay- 
ing? We hymn Thy great and ineffable conde- 
scension, O Word. 

By Thy three-day burial the enemy was 
made captive and the dead were freed from 
the bonds of hades, death was slain and the 
kingdoms of hades were emptied; wherefore, 
honoring Thee in hymns, we magnify Thee, O 
Bestower of life. 

Glory...: O Savior, Thou eternal Life, how 
is it that Thou didst taste of death for our sake? 
How didst Thou descend unto the dead, O Res- 
urrection of all, and empty the treasuries of 
hades? Wherefore, in hymns we thankfully 
magnify Thee. 

Now & ever...: From all the rage of the 
adversary, from captivity and the incursions 
of the heathen, deliver this city and the people 
who have recourse unto thee, O pure Theoto- 
kos, that in hymns we may magnify Thee as is 
meet. 


At COMPLINE ON TUESDAY 
OF THE FOURTH WEEK AFTER PASCHA 


Triodion, the acrostic whereof is: 
“The hymnody of Joseph”, in Tone IIJ— 


Ope II 

Irmos: Let my words descend upon the 
earth like a shower upon the tender grass, like 
snow upon the green herb. 

Let us cry aloud in psalms, and let us clap 
our hands in gladness, for the Bestower of life 
hath risen from the dead. 

Girded about with power, Thou didst as- 
cend Thy Cross, O Christ, and didst rise from 
the dead as Thou didst foretell. 

An angel clothed in white raiment was seen 
by the women, and cried: “He Who is the res- 
urrection and salvation of the faithful hath 
risen!” 

Glory...: Seeking to embalm Thee, the 
women went to the tomb; but seeing Thee 
risen, they worshipped Thee. 

Now & ever...: Bearing Him in thine arms, 
O Virgin, thou didst shine Him forth like the 
morning sun upon us who are in darkness. 


Ope VIII 

Irmos: O ye heavens of heavens, O earth, 
ye mountains and hills, O abyss, ye whole gen- 
eration of mankind, with hymns bless God Who 
is glorified unceasingly by the angels in the 
highest, and exalt Him supremely as Creator 
and Deliverer for all ages. 

In violation of the law, the council of the 
Jews crucified on the Tree Thee Who as God 
healest the harm which befell men because of 
the tree, O Master; wherefore, with joyful 
voices we ever hymn Thee. 

Though Thou art equal to the Father and 
the Spirit, O Christ, Thou didst endure the 
Cross; reckoned among the dead, Thou didst 
all-gloriously empty the kingdoms of hades; 
and, rising from the dead, Thou didst raise up 
all creation with Thyself. 

Glory...: O all-devouring hades, where is 
thy sting? O death, where is thy victory? Thou 
hast been slain by Him Who hath risen from 
the dead: Christ the Savior, the only Bestower 
of life. Him do we, the faithful, hymn with the 
Father and the Spirit. 

Now & ever...: That He might deify man- 
kind, God became a man through thee, O most 
immaculate and pure one. Him didst thou 
behold, the most Comely One who issued forth. 
from the tomb as the Vanquisher of hades; and 
thou wast filled with joy. 


ODE IX 

Irmos: On Mount Sinai Moses beheld in 
the bush thee who without being consumed 
didst conceive the fire of the Godhead within 
thy womb. Daniel beheld thee as the unquar- 
ried mountain. And Isaiah cried aloud: Thou 
art the rod sprung forth from the root of David! 

O Jesus our Master, of Thine own will 
Thou becamest like a lamb led to the slaugh- 
ter, neither crying out nor making any sound, 
as it is written, O Word, by Thine own death 
making us immortal who hymn Thine all-pure 
suffering and Thine awesome return to life 
from hades. 

By Thine honored and awesome resurrec- 
tion, O Jesus King of all, Thou hast restored 
us who were broken; and, appearing to the dis- 
ciples, Thou gavest them Thy peace, O Thou 


Who lovest mankind. Grant it now unto us 
who hymn Thy divine arising. 

Glory...: The honored company of the 
myrrh-bearers went with haste to Thy holy 
tomb, O Master, to anoint Thee with faith; but 
they beheld an angel sitting there, arrayed in 
white garments, who announced to them: 
“Why seek ye to see among the dead One Who 
is living?” 

Now & ever...: As the portal of the Light, 
thou gavest birth to the Lord, the Bestower of 
light; and seeing Him shining forth from the 
tomb, thou wast filled with joy. Him do thou 
beseech, O Virgin, that He grant me tears of 
joy through the mediation of heavenly conso- 
lation, O pure one. 


AT CoOMPLINE ON THURSDAY 
OF THE FouRTH WEEK AFTER PASCHA 


Triodion, the acrostic whereof is: 
“Praise be to the Lord”, in Tone IIJ— 


ODE IV 

Irmos: O pure one, Habbakuk foresaw 
thine all-pure womb as a mountain overshad- 
owed; wherefore, he cried aloud: God cometh 
from Theeman, the Holy One from a mountain 
overshadowed and densely wooded. 

The Transcendent One Who made Himself 
like unto men by an ineffable union, having 
endured the Cross in the flesh and been reck- 
oned among the dead, rose again, the Life of 
ali, on the third day. 

O Jesus our God, Thou Water of life, thou 
goest, laboring in the flesh, to the well, and, 
sitting with the Samaritan woman, Thou dost 
mystically pour forth for her the water of Thy 
wisdom. 

Glory...: Washing away by Thy command 
the divers infirmities of those who came to 
Thee, O Word, Thou didst endure the Cross of 
Thine own will; and, having been laid in the 
tomb, Thou didst resurrect human nature, 
which had become corrupt. 

Now & ever...: The Wisdom of the unorigi- 
nate Father descended upon thee like dew 
upon the fleece, O pure one, taking flesh im- 
mutably; and thou hast shown the path of life 
to us who acknowledge thee to be a virgin af- 
ter giving birth, and a mother. 
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Ope VIII 

Irmos: O ye priests, bless the Lord Who 
with divine power descended unto the Hebrew 
children in the flame and hath manifested 
Himself as Lord, and exalt Him supremely for 
all ages. 

Uplifted upon the Cross, O Word, Thou 
didst lift up with Thyself all human nature; 
and, having been laid in the tomb, by Thy di- 
vine arising Thou didst raise up those who 
slept in the graves. 

Passing by Jericho and Salem, which are 
nigh unto many waters, the Well-spring of 
wisdom arrived at the well of Jacob, giving the 
water of salvation to the Samaritan woman. 

Glory...: O Thou Who enlightened the 
blind man at Thy word, Who restored strength 
to the paralyzed by Thy command, and illu- 
mined the dead by rising from the tomb on the 
third day: raise up my soul which hath died. 

Now & ever...: O Mary Theotokos, thou 
art a refuge for the whole world: deliver me 
from the pitfalls of the world, the passions of 
the body and from everlasting Gehenna, that 
I may hymn thee. 


Ope IX 

Irmos: Thee, the unconsumed bush, the 
holy Virgin, the Mother of the Light, the Theo- 
tokos, the hope of us all, do we magnify! 

Thou didst stretch forth Thy hands upon 
the Tree, O greatly merciful Christ, undoing 
the harm wrought by the hands of our fore- 
father, which wickedly stretched forth to 
pluck the fruit from the tree. 

O Jesus Who restored strength to the para- 
lytic and enabled the lame to walk, Thou wast 
crucified, yet didst rise again, revealing Thy- 
self to Thy disciples over many days. 

Glory...: The Samaritan woman who came 
to draw water beheld Thee and, receiving the 
water of life from Thee, O Christ God, she was 
satisfied, hymning Thee. 

Now & ever...: Past understanding are thy 
wonders, O all-pure virgin, for thou gavest 
birth unto God incarnate, Who by His divine 
arising hath saved all. 


ae oe 


AT COMPLINE ON FRIDAY 
OF THE FOURTH WEEK AFTER PASCHA 


Triodion, the acrostic whereof is: “Glory to 
Thee, O God”, in Tone III— 


ODE V 

Irmos: In a vision Isaiah beheld God ex- 
alted upon a throne borne aloft by angels of 
glory, and he cried: O accursed am I, for I have 
beheld beforehand the incarnate God, the un- 
waning Light, Who reigneth with peace! 

Bound, O Compassionate One, and nailed 
to the Tree of Thine own will, Thou hast deliv- 
ered those bound by all manner of transgres- 
sions; and having been laid in the tomb, Thou 
hast raised up the dead who slept in the graves, 
who hymn Thine awesome resurrection. 

The Lord arose from the dead on the third 
day, as He said, and abiding with the apostles, 
He cried aloud: “Go forth unto all the world, and 
tell men plainly to behold My great wonders!” 

Glory...: Heart and ear marvel at Thy com- 
passion, Thy dispensation and condescension, 
O Savior; for, walking the earth in the flesh, 
Thou didst give the water of life and divine 
understanding unto the Samaritan woman 
who asked it of Thee. 

Now & ever...: O holy Theotokos who gav- 
est birth unto Him Who is holy among the 
saints, the Word Who shone forth from the un- 
originate Father: Him do thou unceasingly en- 
treat, that He sanctify and enlighten the souls 
and hearts of those who hymn thee with love. 


Ope VIII 

Irmos: United in the unbearable fire, yet 
unharmed by its flame, the pious youths 
chanted a divine hymn in intercession: Bless 
the Lord, all ye works of the Lord, and exalt 
Him supremely for all ages! 

Uplifted upon the Cross of Thine own 
will, Thou didst raise up all human nature 
with Thyself; and reckoned among the dead 
although Thou art life, O Savior, Thou hast 
imparted life unto those who hymn Thy dis- 
pensation and Thine arising with glory, 
O Compassionate One. 


The world doth celebrate with joy, O Cre- 
ator of life, on Thy holy resurrection, whereby 
Thou didst trample all the power of hades, 
didst break the sting of death and pour forth 
immortality upon men, O Word. 

Glory...: The Samaritan woman, seeing 
Thee exhausted and asking for water to drink, 
O Compassionate One, received the water of 
immortality, crying: “Give me the water of life, 
O Lord, that I may never thirst for the rest of 
my life!” 

Now & ever...: Thou wast shown to be the 
house of God, O all-pure Virgin Theotokos, 
providing Him with animate flesh wrought of 
thine all-pure blood, O Maiden; wherefore, we 
honor thee for all ages. 


Ope IX 

Irmos: In the shadow and the writings of 
the law do we behold an image, O ye faithful: 
every male child which openeth the womb is 
consecrated to God. Wherefore, we magnify 
the firstborn Word of the unoriginate Father, 
the firstborn Son of the Mother Who knew not 
man. 

The sun marvelled, beholding Thee nailed 
to the Tree, O Christ; the ends of the world 
shook, and all the earth trembled: the stones 
split asunder, and hades below released the 
prisoners it had held from ages past, who hymn 
Thee. 

Thou, our life and resurrection, O Christ, 
wast laid in the tomb; but having risen in glory, 
thou didst abide for many days with Thy dis- 
ciples, sending them unto the whole world as 
preachers of Thine awesome dispensation. 

Glory...: Thou showest me the path to life, 
O Merciful One, Thou walkest with great 
mercy and sittest down, exhausted by Thy jour- 
ney; and Thou gavest the water of immortal- 
ity unto the woman who asked it of Thee, 
hymning Thy great dispensation. 

Now & ever...: Christ, the Word of the 
Father, became incarnate of thee in manner 
past recounting, O Virgin Theotokos, and ac- 
cording to His desire He was crucified for our 
sake, and hath sanctified the ends of the world 
by His arising on the third day. With them we 
bless thee as is meet. 


At COMPLINE ON SATURDAY 
OF THE FouRTH WEEK AFTER PASCHA 


Tetraédion, the acrostic whereof is: “The 
third tone hath been revealed”, in Tone III— 


Ope VI 

Irmos: The uttermost abyss of sins hath 
engulfed me, and my spirit doth perish. But, 
stretching forth Thine upraised arm, O Mas- 
ter, save me as Thou didst Peter, O Helmsman! 

Having been pierced in Thy divine side by 
the spear,.by Thy divine sufferings Thou hast 
healed man who was wounded by disobedience, 
O Bestower of life; wherefore, O Master, we 
hymn Thy might. 

Thou didst endure blows, O Jesus, destroy- 
ing the kingdoms of hades, and didst break 
their bars; and Thou hast saved all with Thine 
almighty hand, and didst arise from the dead 
on the third day. 

Glory...: Thou didst stand before the judg- 
ment-seat of Pilate as one condemned, O Lord 
Who judgest the whole world; and desiring to 
deliver from hades that which Thou didst cre- 
ate, Thou didst descend unto it, O Thou Who 
alone art full of loving-kindness. 

Now & ever...: Without the pangs of child- 
birth thou gavest birth to the Son Who was 
begotten of the Father before time began, O 
pure one, and thou didst endure pain for Him, 
beholding Him hanging crucified in the flesh; 
but when He arose as God from the dead, thou 
didst rejoice in splendor. 


Ope VII 

Irmos: The three children would not bow 
down before the golden image, the object of the 
Persians’ worship, but chanting in the midst 
of the furnace: O God of our fathers, blessed 
art Thou! 

O Thou Whom the seraphim and cherubim 
dare not approach, in the loving-kindness of 
Thy mercy Thou didst endure crucifixion in 
the flesh, that Thou mightest save Adam who 
fell prey to corruption through disobedience. 

Descending into hades with Thy soul, Thou 
didst destroy its might, O Master, and didst 
raise up those who were bound therein, who 
hymn Thy might, O Bestower of life. 
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Glory...: The despondency of grief hath 
been taken away! O myrrh-bearers, haste ye 
to reach the sepulchre, and, beholding Christ 
risen from the grave, proclaim Him to the 
world! 

Now & ever...: Adorn thyself, O pure one, 
beholding Christ, to Whom thou gavest birth, 
risen from the dead with glory on the third 
day, and in that thou art His Mother, entreat 
Him in behalf of all the world. 


Ope VIII 

Irmos: United in the unbearable fire, yet 
unharmed by its flame, the pious youths 
chanted a divine hymn in intercession: Bless 
the Lord, all ye works of the Lord, and exalt 
Him supremely for all ages! 

He Who created every creature by His word 
was of His own will suspended on the Tree by 
the Jews in the flesh and given vinegar to 
drink. Beholding Him, all creation was 
troubled, lamenting the mindlessness of those 
bereft of grace. 

Hades, the devourer of all, received Thee 
as a man, Who art the Author and Savior of 
the world; but binding it, in that thou art Lord, 
Thou didst take those whom it had held cap- 
tive from ages past, and didst raise them up 
from the.grave with Thyself on the third day. 

Glory...: Without separating Thyself from 
the bosom of the Father, Thou didst receive 
flesh from the Virgin, which Thou didst share 
in common with us, and didst of Thine own 
will undergo death; and having been placed in 
a sepulchre, Thou didst arise on the third day, 
O Word of God. Wherefore, we hymn Thee, 
Who alone lovest mankind. 

Now & ever...: Thou gavest birth without 
pain to the Son Who hath existed from before 
time with the Father and the Holy Spirit; and, 
beholding Him hanging upon the Cross, thou 
wast filled with pain; yet seeing Him risen from 
the tomb, thou dost rejoice forever. 


Ope IX 
Irmos: In the shadow and the writings of 
the law do we behold an image, O ye faithful: 
every male child which openeth the womb is 
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consecrated to God. Wherefore, we magnify 
the firstborn Word of the unoriginate Father, 
the firstborn Son of the Mother Who knew not 
man. 

Beholding Thee hanging upon the Cross in 
the flesh, O Christ, the [heavenly] luminaries 
hid their light; the thief, seeing Thee, theolo- 
gized; the earth was shaken; and the veil, rent 
in twain, cried out: Glory to Thy long-suffering, 
O Master! 

Thine awesome descent truly took place in 
the nether regions, O King; for Thou didst 
break down the gates and bars of hades, and 
didst seize all the prisoners it held; and with 
might Thou didst resurrect those who pro- 
claimed Thee God. 

Glory...: With faith Joseph took Thee 
down, dead, from the Tree, O Christ, and hav- 
ing lovingly and gladly anointed Thee with 
myrrh, ointments and spices, he shed a multi- 
tude of tears and laid Thee in a sepulchre of 
the dead; wherefore, with Him we magnify 
Thee. 

Now & ever...: With the myrrh-bearing 
women, the sacred apostles, and the glorious 
Joseph and Nicodemus, thou didst rejoice, O 
pure one, beholding Thy Son and God risen in 
glory from the dead. And we magnify thee, O 
all-pure one. 


AT CoMPLINE ON MONDAY 
OF THE FIFTH WEEK AFTER PASCHA 


Triodion, the acrostic whereof is: 
“Glory to our God!”, in Tone IV— 


Ope I 

Irmos: O Thou Who wast born of the Vir- 
gin, drown Thou, I pray Thee, the three parts 
of my soul in the depths of dispassion, as of 
old Thou didst drown the mounted captains of 
Pharaoh; that, in the mortality of my body, as 
on a timbrel, I may chant a hymn of victory. 

Having bound the pernicious might of the 
enemy with the bonds Thou didst endure for 
our sake, O Thou Who lovest mankind, by Thy 
Cross Thou didst bring peace to the dispersed 
and didst break down the middle wall of par- 
tition; wherefore, we hymn Thee. 


As He foretold before His suffering, the 
Lord hath risen from the dead in might, hav- 
ing as God captured the kingdoms of hades; 
and He hath raised up all who slept from ages 
past, who magnify Him. 

Glory...: The choir of the myrrh-bearers, 
marvelling at the sight and appearance of the 
minister of God, were informed by him: “Lo! 
Christ hath risen! Go ye and proclaim it to 
the disciples who are lamenting and weeping!” 

Now & ever...: He Who in His goodness 
became incarnate of thy womb in manner past 
understanding, O pure one, hath shone forth 
from the dead like a bridegroom; wherefore, 
beholding Him with the apostles, thou didst 
glorify His resurrection on the third day. 


Ope VIII 

Irmos: O Almighty Deliverer of all, de- 
scending into the midst of the flame Thou didst 
bedew the pious youths and didst teach them 
to chant: Bless and hymn the Lord, all ye 
works! 

Of Thine own will didst Thou stretch forth 
Thine all-pure hands upon the Cross, O Long- 
suffering One, embracing all and delivering 
them from the hands of the alien; wherefore, 
we glorify Thee with fear. 

When Thou wast placed of Thine own will 
in the sepulchre, those who slept in the graves 
from of old arose with Thine arising from the 
dead, crying out with fear: Bless the Lord, all 
ye works of the Lord! 

O Christ Who worked wondrous and all- 
glorious miracles by Thy word, the council of 
the Jews, beholding Thee, condemned Thee, 
the Life of all, to death, O compassionate Lord. 

Glory...: Manifestly dwelling with the wise 
and honored.apostles for forty days, O Christ, 
Thou didst confirm the divine dispensation 
whereby Thou didst save the world, which 
hymneth Thee. 

Now & ever...: How awesome is thy birth- 
giving, O immaculate one, whereby we have 
all been delivered from the terrible fall! We 
cry aloud: Rejoice, O intercessor for all men! 
Rejoice, O restoration of the fallen world! 


ODE IX 

Irmos: Eve, through disobedience, abode 
under the curse of disobedience; but thou, O 
Virgin Theotokos, hast put forth blessing for 
the world through the Offspring of thy child- 
bearing. Wherefore, we all magnify thee. 

Of Thine own will wast Thou stretched out 
upon the Cross, O All-good One, and the sun, 
beholding Thee, O Master, hid its rays in fear; 
the foundations of the earth were shaken, the 
stones split asunder, and the veil of the temple 
was rent in twain. 

Having anointed Thee and wrapped Thee, 
the Life of all, in a winding-sheet of old, he 
placed Thee in a new sepulchre; but Thou didst 
arise on the third day, having emptied the king- 
doms of hades with divine power, O Almighty 
One. 

Glory...: Having risen from the tomb on 
the third day, Thou wast seen by the apostles, 
and didst cry aloud: “Go ye, My friends and 
disciples, and proclaim among all the nations 
the wonders ye have seen and My power, which 
is past recounting!” 

Now & ever...: When the most immacu- 
late one beheld Him Who breatheth life into 
the dead risen from the tomb in glory, she was 
filled with joy, crying: “O my Son and my God, 
I magnify Thy condescension, which passeth 
recounting!” 


At COMPLINE ON TUESDAY 
OF THE FIFTH WEEK AFTER PASCHA 


Triodion, the acrostic whereof is: 
“The hymnody of Joseph”, in Tone IV— 


Ope II 

Irmos: See, O see ye that I am God, Who 
slayest and givest life, Who gavest water from 
an uncut rock and rained down manna as food 
for the people of Israel, in that I am mighty. 

Of old Moses lifted up the serpent on Mount 
Sinai, providing an image of Thy crucifixion, 
O Thou Who wast crucified for our sake, Who 
deliverest men from the enmity and the venom 


of the serpent, and hast crushed his pernicious 
head. 


| oe 


Bearing myrrh as they wept, with haste 
the myrrh-bearers ran very early to the divine 
tomb; but when, as the divinely eloquent one 
hath said, they beheld the youth splendid in 
appearance and vesture, they were filled with 
fear and awe. 

Glory...: The Jewish people condemned 
Thee to death, O Word Who healest infirmi- 
ties by Thy word, Who hath restored paralyt- 
ics and raised up the dead; but Thou didst rise 
again in might, as the God of power, destroy- 
ing the kingdom of hades. 

Now & ever...: The transcendent God ap- 
peared, ineffably incarnate of thy blood, O most 
pure one, and, reckoned among the dead, even 
though He is the Life of all, He rose again in 
might. Beholding Him thou wast filled with 
joy, magnifying Him. 


Ope VIII 

Irmos: The cherubim and seraphim stand 
before Thee in flames of fire, O Lord, and all 
creation chanteth unto Thee a beauteous song: 
O ye people, hymn, bless and supremely exalt 
Christ, the one Creator, forever! 

O Lord Who by the Cross rent asunder the 
record of Adam’s sin, Thou hast now poured 
forth blessing upon us, having of Thine own 
will become accursed, O Christ; wherefore, we 
ever bless Thee forever. 

The council of the disciples beheld Thee, O 
Lord, risen from the dead, and was filled with 
mystic consolation; and Thou didst cry out to 
them, saying: “Ye Who behold God, the Be- 
stower of life, go forth and preach Me, the King 
of all!” 

Glory...: We hymn Thine honored cruci- 
fixion, O compassionate Jesus; and with faith 
we glorify Thy burial and awesome resurrec- 
tion, whereby we have been released from the 
unbreakable bonds of hades, O Christ, Thou 
God of all. 

Now & ever...: Beholding Jesus risen from 
the dead, to Whom thou gavest flesh in man- 
ner past recounting, O pure Mistress, thou 
didst cry aloud: “O Thy comely beauty, O my 
Son, because of which Adam hath now 


(EJ 


ascended to his ancient beauty! 


=j 


Ope IX 

Irmos: For He Who is mighty hath magni- 
fied me; and holy is His name. And His mercy 
is on those who fear Him, throughout all 
generations. 

When Thou wast uplifted upon the Tree, 
nailed to the Cross, O Savior, the heavenly 
luminaries hid their light, the earth quaked, 
and those who were in the bonds of hades were 
freed. 

O Christ Who broke the gates and bonds 
of death, Thou didst arise with glory, having 
mightily rescued the prisoners it before had 
held, who hymn Thee as God. 

Glory...: The earth holdeth festival, and 
heaven doth celebrate the arising of the Cre- 
ator of all, whereby He hath saved from bond- 
age and corruption us who hymn Him. 

Now & ever...: With rays of thy light, 
O Theotokos, dispel the darkness of mine 
ignorance, that with faith and melody I may 
unceasingly hymn thy wonders. 


At COMPLINE ON THURSDAY 
OF THE FIFTH WEEK AFTER PASCHA 


Triodion, the acrostic whereof is: 
“Hymnody is due unto God”, in Tone IV— 


Ope IV 

Irmos: Out of love for Thine image Thou 
didst stand affixed to the Cross, O Compas- 
sionate One, and the nations melted away; for 
Thou art my strength and boast, O Thou Who 
lovest mankind. 

When of Thine own will Thou wast 
raised up upon the Tree, the earth, the 
mountains and hills shook with fear, behold- 
ing Thee suffering, O Compassionate and 
Long-suffering One. 

Terrified by Thy descent, O Savior, hades 
quickly surrendered the dead which it held, 
who hymn Thine ineffable power. 

Glory...: Beholding Thee give eyes to the 
blind man, O Compassionate One, the mind- 
less council of the Jews slew Thee, Who art 
the life and resurrection. 


Now & ever...: Beholding thy Son risen 
from the tomb, O pure Virgin, with the apostles 
thou didst rejoice therein; and with them we 
glorify thee. 


Ope VIII 

Irmos: All ye works of God and all creation, 
bless the Lord, for upon men hath He shone 
forth as light from the earth, hath illumined 
the universe, and granted everlasting life unto 
the world. Hymn Him, O ye people, and exalt 
Him supremely forever! 

The intelligent thief, beholding Thee 
upon the Cross, cried out: “Remember me, 
O Master!”, marvelling at Thy power and 
Thine awesome dispensation, which passeth 
understanding. 

As the One Who loveth mankind, Thou 
didst appear to the women, O Christ, merci- 
fully saying to them: “Rejoice!”, manifestly 
assuaging their sorrow, and making men joy- 
ous by Thine arising. 

Glory...: O Jesus, Bestower of light, of old 
Thou gavest light to him who was blind from 
birth; so now also open for me the eyes of my 
heart, that I may comprehend the light of Thy 
precepts. 

Now & ever...: Deliver me from the fire of 
Gehenna and from eternal damnation, O pure 
one; still thou the savage raging of my thoughts, 
and guide me to the calm haven of life. 


ODE IX 

Irmos: Christ, the Chief Cornerstone un- 
cut by human hands, Who united the two dis- 
parate natures, was cut from thee, the unquar- 
ried mountain, O Virgin. Wherefore, in glad- 
ness we magnify thee, O Theotokos. 

Thou didst stretch forth Thine arms upon 
the Tree, O Master, healing the spiritual harm 
of him who of old stretched forth his hand to 
eat of the tree; wherefore, we glorify Thine 
unapproachable dispensation. 

Breaking down the gates and bars of death 
by Thy descent, O Savior, with Thy power Thou 
didst despoil all the kingdoms of hades; and, 
rising on the third day, Thou didst enlighten 
the whole world. 


Glory...: Appearing to Thy holy apostles 
after Thy resurrection, O Savior, Thou didst 
say: “Traverse ye the world with faith, and 
proclaim the awesome and ineffable myster- 
ies which ye have seen wrought by Me!” 

Now & ever...: With the myrrh-bearing 
women thou didst behold Christ risen, and, 
transforming lamentation into joy, thou didst 
glorify Him; wherefore, we magnify thee aloud, 
O Theotokos. 


AT COMPLINE ON FRIDAY 
OF THE FIFTH WEEK AFTER PASCHA 


Triodion, the acrostic whereof is: 
“Glory be to God! Amen.”, in Tone IV— 


ODE V 

Irmos: All things are filled with awe at 
thy divine glory; for thou, O Virgin who hast 
not known wedlock, didst contain within thy 
womb Him Who is God over all, and gavest 
birth to the timeless Son, granting peace unto 
all who hymn thee. 

Bound and nailed to the Tree, O Master, 
Thou didst loose me from the bonds of sin and 
didst nail me to Thy love; wherefore, in thanks- 
giving I hymn Thy greatness and Thine inef- 
fable power. 

When Thou didst appear in hades, O Sav- 
ior, Adam, who had been condemned of old, was 
released from condemnation and the bonds he 
had borne for many years, crying: Glory to 
Thine exceeding goodness, O Word, O greatly 
merciful Jesus! 

Glory...: In strange manner did the angel 
appear to the women, seated within the sep- 
ulchre; and he exclaimed: “Why have ye come 
early to search? Christ hath arisen, slaying 
death!” 

Now & ever...: O holy and most immacu- 
late one who gavest birth to the Holy One Who 
above all resteth among the saints: When thou 
didst behold Him risen from the tomb like a 
bridegroom from the bridal chamber, thou 
didst magnify His condescension with hymns. 


JD =, 


Ope VIII 

Irmos: The birthgiving of the Theotokos 
saved the pious children in the furnace — then 
in figure, but now in deed — and it moveth all 
the world to chant to Thee: Hymn ye the Lord 
and exalt Him supremely for all ages! 

Building up the nature which in Adam had 
become darkened, O Thou Who lovest man- 
kind, nailed to the Tree Thou didst stretch out 
Thine arms, and wast pierced in Thy side. 
Wherefore, we hymn Thy great compassion for 
all ages. 

When hades beheld Thee below, defeating 
its kingdoms, it was mortified by fear of Thee, 
O Word, and surrendered all the dead it had 
devoured over the ages, who cry: Hymn the 
Lord, ye works, and exalt Him supremely 
forever! 

The angel sitting on the stone cried aloud 
to the lamenting myrrh-bearers: “Go ye and 
announce unto the disciples the resurrection 
of the Bestower of life; for He hath truly risen 
already, casting down the tyranny of hell and 
setting at nought the malice of the devil. 

Glory...: Glorifying Thee Who art One in 
essence, I proclaim Thee to be the Trinity of 
Persons, the sole Godhead — the unoriginate 
Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, — ever 
crying out: Hymn the Lord, ye works, and exalt 
Him supremely forever! 

Now & ever...: As when God manifested 
Himself through thee, O Virgin, He in nowise 
violated the seal of thy virginity, so also, when 
He arose from the dead, He left the seals on 
the stone intact. Beholding Him, thou wast 
filled with joy, theologizing His divine power 
for all ages. 


Ope IX 

Irmos: Let every mortal leap for joy, en- 
lightened by the Spirit; and let the nature of 
the incorporeal intelligences keep festival, 
honoring the sacred feast of the Mother of God, 
and let them cry aloud: Rejoice, O most blessed 
Theotokos, pure Ever-virgin! 

Ascending the heights of the Cross of Thine 
own will, O Long-suffering One, Thou didst 
draw man from the depths of destruction unto 
the light; and having been placed in a tomb, 


even though Thou art Life, O Christ, by Thine 
honored and glorious arising Thou didst raise 
up those who slept in the graves. 

The choir of women brought myrrh unto 
Thee, the Author of life; and seeing Thee risen, 
they announced Thy resurrection unto the dis- 
ciples who had gathered together to weep; and 
they, beholding Thee, were filled with enlight- 
enment and joy. 

Glory...: When Thou wast in hades with 
Thy soul, O Christ our Sun, as God Thou didst 
shine forth Thy light upon those who slept in 
chains from ages past, and by Thy holy resur- 
rection Thou didst raise up those who hymned 
Thy goodness. 

Now & ever...: O divinely joyous Virgin, 
thou gavest birth unto God Who holdeth all 
things in His hand, and Who in His compas- 
sion became man. Him do thou earnestly be- 
seech, that He illumine the hearts of us who 
truly bless thee as the pure Mother of God. 


At COMPLINE ON SATURDAY 
OF THE FIFTH WEEK AFTER PASCHA 


Tetraddion, the acrostic whereof is: 
“I sing the fourth hymn”, in Tone IV— 


Ope VI 

Irmos: I will sacrifice to Thee with a voice 
of praise, O Lord, the Church crieth unto Thee, 
cleansed of the blood of demons by the blood 
which, for mercy’s sake, flowed from Thy side. 

Stretching out Thine all-pure arms upon 
the Cross, by Thy divine power Thou didst cru- 
cify the noetic Amalek and deliver the world 
from slavery, O Christ our God. 

O Christ Who by Thine awesome descent 
didst crush hades and with divine power didst 
rescue those it held prisoner, as God Thou didst 
rise from the tomb on the third day. 

Glory...: When the women arrived at the 
tomb to anoint Thee, the priceless Myrrh, the 
angel cried unto them: “Weep not! The Lord, 
Whom ye seek, is risen!” 

Now & ever...: “Lament no longer, O Vir- 
gin Mother of God, for thy Son hath arisen from 
the tomb on the third day, as God! But rejoice 
and entreat Him, that we may be saved.” 


Ope VII 

Irmos: O all-hymned Lord God of our fa- 
thers, Who saved the children of Abraham in 
the fire, slaying the Chaldeans whom justice 
rightly overtook: blessed art Thou! 

Suspended for our sake upon the Cross on 
Golgotha between the two thieves, O almighty 
Lord, Thou didst thereon set at nought the 
myriad hosts of darkness. O God of our fa- 
thers, blessed art Thou! 

Pierced in the side by the spear, O Bestower 
of life, Thou hast poured forth the ever-flowing 
stream of Thy divine blood, O Christ, upon us 
who cry: O all-hymned Lord God of our fathers, 
blessed art Thou! 

Glory...: The angel arrayed in brilliant 
vesture cried out to the lamenting women: 
“Why seek ye with sweet-smelling spices for 
Christ as though He were dead, though He 
hath authority over life? He hath risen, as He 
said before His suffering!” 

Now & ever...: He Who sustaineth all cre- 
ation and the ends of the earth received flesh 
of thee, O pure one, and hath willed to die for 
our sake. And beholding Him risen from the 
tomb in glory, rejoice! 


Ope VIII 

Irmos: Stretching forth his hands, Daniel 
shut the lions’ mouths in the pit; and the young 
lovers of piety, girded about with virtue, 
quenched the power of the fire, crying out: 
Bless the Lord, all ye works of the Lord! 

By Thy wounds, O Savior and Master, Thou 
hast healed humanity, and having endured 
death, O Good One, by Thy death Thou hast 
freed us from corruption and granted immor- 
tality unto us who cry: O all ye works of the 
Lord, hymn the Lord and exalt Him supremely 
forever! 

Be glad, all ye people! All ye who dwell on 
earth, rejoice now with those in heaven! For 
the Lord, the Bestower of life, hath risen from 
the tomb, raising up with Himself our nature, 
which crieth: Bless the Lord all ye works of the 
Lord! Hymn and exalt Him supremely forever! 


Glory...: Having been laid in the tomb, 
O Christ, and bound the tyrant by Thy descent, 
Thou didst raise up all the dead, who in 
thanksgiving hymn Thee, the almighty Bene- 
factor of all: Bless the Lord, all ye works of 
the Lord! Hymn and exalt Him supremely 
forever! 

Now & ever...: Desiring to save the essence 
of Adam who fell in Eden, the omnipotent Lord 
became incarnate of thee, O pure and all-pure 
one, and was crucified and buried; but He hath 
risen, saving us who hymn thee with love, O 
Mary Bride of God. 


Ope IX 

Irmos: Eve, through disobedience, abode 
under the curse of disobedience; but thou, O 
Virgin Theotokos, hast put forth blessing for 
the world through the Offspring of thy child- 
bearing. Wherefore, we all magnify thee. 

When Thou wast uplifted upon the Cross, 
O Long-suffering One, the veil was rent in 
twain, the sun hid its rays, the stones split 
asunder, bearing witness to the unjust slaugh- 
ter Thou didst of Thine own will endure for 
the human race, O Savior. 

Pierced by the spear when Thou wast on 
the Cross, O Thou Who lovest mankind, Thou 
didst heal Adam who in paradise was wounded 
by his disobedience, O Long-suffering One; and 
set among the dead, as One Immortal Thou 
didst lead forth all who hymned Thee. 

Glory...: O Thou Who holdest all things in 
Thy palm and by Thy hand arrangest all things 
under the sun, how wast Thou, Who art im- 
mortal, numbered among the dead, desiring 
to deliver those who were wounded by the sting 
of the serpent? We hymn Thee Who lovest 
mankind. 

Now & ever...: Beholding thy Son hang- 
ing dead and naked upon the Tree, thou wast 
pierced with pain; yet seeing Him risen on the 
third day, O most immaculate one, thou didst 
rejoice. Pray thou in behalf of those who honor 
thee with faith. 


AT COMPLINE ON MONDAY 
OF THE SIXTH WEEK AFTER PASCHA 


Triodion, the acrostic whereof is: 
“Glory is due unto God”, in Tone V— 


Ope I 

Irmos: Let us chant a hymn of victory unto 
the Lord, Who wrought wondrous miracles in 
the Red Sea, for He hath been glorified. 

By Thy precious Cross, O Lord, have we 
all been delivered from the ancient curse; 
wherefore, we glorify Thy goodness. 

Christ our Savior, Who was crucified of His 
own will, hath arisen and captured all of 
death’s treasure stores. Him do we glorify. 

Glory...: The myrrh-bearers, looking upon 
the strange and radiant countenance of the 
angel, learned of the divine resurrection of the 
Creator, and were filled with joy. 

Now & ever...: O all-pure Virgin, thou wast 
the east of the Sun of righteousness, by Whom 
we have been delivered from the darkness of 
ignorance. 


Ope VIII 

Irmos: Hymn the Author of creation, of 
Whom the angels are in awe, O ye people, and 
exalt Him supremely for all ages. 

Beholding God crucified in the flesh, the 
sun was darkened, the earth was shaken, and 
the rocks split asunder. 

Christ arose from the dead on the third day 
and with Himself raised up all who sat in dark- 
ness and the shadow of death. 

After Thine arising, O Compassionate One, 
Thou didst appear to the apostles and fill them 
with unutterable gladness. 

Glory...: We unceasingly hymn the Trinity 
— the all-holy Father, the consubstantial Son 
and the uncreated Spirit of God. 

Now & ever...: O pure Theotokos, from 
torment and everlasting damnation deliver us 
who hymn thee. 


Ope IX 
Irmos: We, the generation of man, do mag- 
nify thee, who art blessed among women and 
blessed by God. 


Thou didst extend Thy hands upon the 
Cross, O Compassionate One, acquiring me 
who have been stretched out by the manifold 
wiles of the deceiver. 

Descending unto the gates of hell, O Christ, 
Thou didst raise up and resurrect all who 
hymn Thy power, O Good One Who lovest 
mankind. 

Glory...: Thou didst pour forth life upon 
the dead, O Christ, and, arising on the third 
day, Thou wast upborne in glory as Thine hon- 
ored disciples looked on. 

Now & ever...: O all-pure Virgin, render 
thy Son, the God of all, merciful unto us who 
hymn Thee with faith. 


At COMPLINE ON TUESDAY 
OF THE SIXTH WEEK AFTER PASCHA 


Triodion, the acrostic whereof is: 
“This hymnody is by Joseph”, in Tone V— 


Ope II 

Irmos: See, O see ye that I am God, Who 
of Mine own will wast clad in the flesh, that I 
might save Adam who had fallen into trans- 
gression through the deception of the serpent. 

As of old Moses uplifted the serpent, so 
wast Thou uplifted upon the Tree, O Compas- 
sionate One, dispelling the venom and malice 
of the lying enemy, and saving us. 

Glory to Thy glory, O all-glorious Jesus! 
For, lying in the tomb of Thine own will, as 
one dead, as God Thou didst rise again, and 
by Thine arising didst raise the world up with 
Thyself, in that Thou art almighty. 

Glory...: “Lo! the Bestower of life hath 
risen from the dead!” the radiant angel cried 
of old to the women; “Weep no more, but an- 
nounce His arising to the apostles!” 

Now & ever...: O holy Lord Who wast born 
of the pure Virgin, and of Thine own will wast 
crucified and buried, and hast risen from the 
dead: by her entreaties send down Thy mercy 
upon all. 


Ope VIII 
Irmos: Hymn the Author of creation, of 
Whom the angels are in awe, O ye people, and 
exalt Him supremely for all ages. 


We hymn Thy burial on the third day, O 
Christ, and with faith we ever praise Thine 
all-radiant resurrection. 

Let us glorify Christ Who was crucified for 
our sake, laid in the tomb, and Who by His 
arising hath enlightened the world. 

Glory...: O Christ, Thou never-setting Sun, 
Who wast buried and hast risen from the dead: 
Enlighten the thoughts of us all, that we may 
glorify Thee unceasingly. 

Now & ever...: O Virgin Theotokos, make 
entreaty unto the Word Who became incarnate 
of thee, that He take pity upon us, the lowly. 


Ope IX 

Irmos: We magnify Thy most immaculate 
and pure Mother, O Christ, for she gave birth 
to Thee in the flesh supernaturally, delivering 
us from all deception and corruption. 

Like a lamb to the slaughter wast Thou 
led, O Christ God our Master, and by the 
wounds which Thou didst endure of Thine own 
will Thou didst wound the whole wicked mul- 
titude of the demons. 

By Thy coming were the bars of hades bro- 
ken, O Christ, and those from ages past who 
lay in corruption therein arose, hymning Thee 
as the Victor Who hath dominion over all. 

Glory...: Thy holy arising from the grave 
is life, uplifting and gladness, O Christ, which 
we now celebrate with faith. 

Now & ever...: In giving birth for us to the 
Light begotten by Light, O all-pure Virgin, 
thou didst dispel the darkness of ungodliness; 
wherefore, all of us mortals magnify thee with 
faith. 


AT COMPLINE ON FRIDAY 
OF THE SIXTH WEEK AFTER PASCHA 


Triodion, in Tone IV— 


ODE V 

Irmos: The ungodly perceive not Thy glory, 
O Christ; but, waking at dawn out of the night, 
we hymn Thee, O Only-begotten One Who 
lovest mankind, Thou effulgence of the glory 
of the Father’s divinity. 

Ascending from earth to heaven, Thou wast 
not separated from the Father, and seating 


Thyself also with the Spirit, from heaven Thou 
didst send Him to the disciples as Comforter. 

When the ranks of the incorporeal beings 
beheld Thee ascending to the heavens in the 
flesh, O Jesus, rejoicing, they marvelled at Thy 
great condescension toward men, O Lord. 

Glory...: Thou didst seat our corrupted 
nature upon the throne of the Father, O Lord, 
and didst make it beautiful; and with it Thou 
shalt come to judge the world, O Almighty. 

Now & ever...: Let us noetically honor the 
pure and all-pure one, the beauty of Jacob, and 
let us piously hymn as the Mother of our God 
her who is adorned with godly works. 


Ope VIII 

Irmos: O Almighty Deliverer of all, de- 
scending into the midst of the flame Thou didst 
bedew the pious youths and didst teach them 
to chant: Bless and hymn the Lord, all ye 
works! 

Thou Who art upborne upon the shoulders 
of the cherubim didst ascend in glory as Thy 
disciples watched Thee, O Lord, crying out un- 
ceasingly: All ye works of the Lord, hymn ye 
the Lord and exalt Him supremely forever! 

Having broken down the middle wall of 
enmity, Thou didst reconcile the dead with Thy 
Father; and, ascending, with Thyself Thou 
didst bear aloft, higher than the principalities 
and powers, the flesh which Thou hadst re- 
ceived, O unoriginate Word. 

Glory...: Blessing the disciples, Thou wast 
borne aloft into the heights, O Christ, sending 
the Comforter upon those who chant and cry 
aloud with one mind: Hymn the Lord, all ye 
works of the Lord, and exalt Him supremely 
forever! 

Now & ever...: Let us glorify the Mother 
of God, the universal mercy-seat of the faithful, 
the ready help of men, the bridge to the 
Creator, leading all to salvation. 


Ope IX 
Irmos: Eve, through weakness, abode un- 
der the curse of disobedience; but thou, O Vir- 
gin Theotokos, hast put forth blessing for the 
world through the Offspring of thy child- 
bearing. Wherefore, we all magnify thee. 
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A cloud received Thee like a throne from 
the Mount of Olives, O Christ, as all Thy di- 
vine disciples looked on, crying out to Thee 
with trembling: “Leave us not orphans, whom 
Thou didst love in Thine ineffable 
lovingkindness!” 

Thou didst first descend without flesh, and 
then ascended, bearing the flesh which Thou 
hadst assumed. The gates of heaven opened 
unto Thee with fear, and the celestial intelli- 
gences, beholding Thee, marvelled, saying: 
“Glory to Thy descent, O Master, which Thou 
didst make for our sake!” 

Glory...: “Why stand ye gazing at the awe- 
some ascension?” the angels said of old to the 
divine apostles; “In the same manner in which 
ye see Him ascend, He shall come again to the 
earth in ineffable glory, to judge all men.” 

Now & ever...: Thou wast present with the 
divine disciples, O all-pure one, gazing upon 
Him to Whom thou hadst given birth as He 
was upborne from the earth; and thou didst 
cry: “Thou ascendest to the unoriginate Father, 
filling all things with Thy glory, O only all- 
glorious Lord!” 


At CoMPLINE ON SATURDAY 
OF THE SIXTH WEEK AFTER PASCHA 


Tetraddion, in Tone VIII— 


Ope VI 

Irmos: I pour forth my prayer unto the 
Lord, and to Him do I declare my grief; for my 
soul is full of evil and my life hath drawn nigh 
unto hell, and like Jonah I pray: Lead me up 
from corruption, O God! 

Having filled those on earth with Thy glory, 
Thou didst ascend in ineffable glory, and didst 
bear unto the Father the flesh in which Thou 
hadst clothed Thyself for our sake in Thy 
lovingkindness; and the hosts of heaven 
hymned Thee, O Thou Who alone lovest 
mankind. 

“Be ye lifted up, O gates of heaven, and 
receive God Who beareth flesh!” But the no- 
etic hosts cried aloud unto those who were 
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submitting. “Who is this of Whom ye speak 
and to Whom ye unceasingly offer praise as to 
the Creator of all?” 

Glory...: Beholding the strange ascension 
of the Word, the disciples cried aloud: “Send 
down upon us the all-holy Spirit, and leave not 
us, Thy servants, orphans, who know Thee to 
be true God and sinless man!” 

Now & ever...: Being born ineffably of the 
Virgin Thou didst deify human nature, O Word 
Who art consubstantial with the Father, and 
Thou hast ascended with glory. Grant peace 
to Thy disciples and rich mercy unto the world. 


Ope VII 

Irmos: In the furnace the Hebrew children 
boldly trod the flame underfoot and trans- 
formed the fire into dew, crying out: Blessed 
art Thou, O Lord God, forever! 

Thou didst endure suffering and death, but 
didst rise again on the third day, as Thou didst 
say; and Thou didst ascend into the heavens 
as Thy disciples hymned Thee, O Lord God, 
forever. 

“As Thou didst promise, O Compassionate 
One, send unto us the all-holy Spirit Who 
maketh wise and filleth with understanding 
all the faithful forever,” the wise disciples cried 
aloud. 

Glory...: Clap your hands, O ye nations! 
Cry aloud to God in gladness! Christ hath 
ascended and sitteth in glory at the right hand 
of God, equally enthroned with the Father 
forever! 

Now & ever...: Without abandoning the 
bosom of the Father, the Word descended 
into thy womb, O Virgin, delivering from ir- 
rationality us who hymn Him as Lord and 
God forever. 


Ope VIII 
Irmos: Madly did the Chaldean tyrant heat 
the furnace sevenfold for the pious ones; but, 
beholding them saved by a higher Power, he 
cried out to the Creator and Deliverer: Ye chil- 
dren, bless; ye priests, hymn; ye people, exalt 
Him supremely for all ages! 


He Who, as it is written, transformed Him- 
self into that which was foreign to Him, in 
manner past understanding, hath manifestly 
granted dispassion unto all the faithful 
through His sufferings, and now ascendeth 
from the earth to appear before the face of the 
Father, as the angels and archangels, the 
thrones and dominations glorify Him for all 
ages. 

Angels arrayed in white stood before the 
apostles who were at a loss to comprehend the 
strange new vision of Thine ascension, O un- 
originate Word of the Father, saying: “Why 
gaze ye thus, marvelling, at the heights? In 
the manner in which ye see Him, this Jesus 
shall come again to judge the world!” 

Glory...: O Lord Who, as God immutable, 
hast perfected all things, in the flesh Thou hast 
hastened to the heavens, as the angelic hosts 
submit unto Thee and the disciples joyously 
glorify Thee and chant with fear: Ye priests 
hymn, ye people exalt Him supremely for all 
ages! 

Now & ever...: O all-pure Theotokos, 
cleanse thou the wounds of my soul and the 
sores of my sins, pouring forth well-springs 
from the side of thine Offspring, and purify- 
ing me with streams therefrom; for I cry unto 
thee, I fall down before thee, and I call upon 
thee, who alone art one who saveth us. 


Ope IX 

Irmos: Every ear trembleth to hear of the 
ineffable condescension of God, for the Most 
High willingly came down even to the flesh, 
becoming man through the Virgin’s womb. 
Wherefore, we, the faithful, magnify the all- 
pure Theotokos. 

Lift up the noetic gates, O ye hosts of 
heaven! Our King hath come, having assumed 
mortal nature, and, as both God and man, He 
entereth in unto His Father, having wrought 
awesome and all-glorious things. 

Chant ye all with understanding, and cry 
aloud unto God Who hath wrought all-glorious 
works, Who hath ascended to the heavens, sent 
down the Holy Spirit upon the apostles, and 
enlighteneth us who glorify His divinity. 

Glory...: Hades hath been destroyed by 
Thy burial, resurrection hath been given unto 
men by Thy resurrection, and the earth and 
the heavens have been illumined by Thine as- 
cension, O Christ Who alone art immutable 
and almighty, Thou Doer of good things and 
our Savior. 

Now & ever...: With all the angels we of- 
fer unto thee the cry of Gabriel: Rejoice, O 
desired palace of the King! Rejoice, O Virgin 
who hath united those on earth with those in 
heaven, for whose sake we are saved who know 
thee to be the pure Mother of God. 


(to be concluded in issue #108) 
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